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HEN 1 conſider, nas as 8 
Perſon Shining amidſt the Þ 
Grandeur of a Splendid and 
_ Court, no 8 = 
Ou .the Seaſon of the Year could . = 
have prompted, or tied fuch a Ru al. 
ering. 1 85 4 
Wax I look on Your Ladyſhip, mA 
the celebrated Nymph - that. attends. Your.. 
princely. DIAMN 4, I fear leaſt the 
very Name of Love ſhould ſtartle ſuch 
ſpotleſs Chaſtity. But when 1 Ree that Bo, Iv 
Love is an Univerſal Paſſion "har jad 
all Minds, and inflames all Hears ®, 
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ty than Blame the 
$ allies of Youth enamoured; 
as it is Blind;-hurries headlony 
"ag a CERT Motion after its diſtined 
Object, with an unerring Conſtancy, with- 
out regard to Things, or Perſons that 
oppoſe its Courſe ; like a rapid Torrent - 
that knows no Bounds but f its own Rage - 
This 1 16 the Caſe of tke Seeds Loge, 
who wade thro' Seas of Blood to arrive 
at the wiſhed for Shore. The Tragic 
Scene is ated not with cloſe Hate, or de- 
liberate Malice, but by way of Artifice 
to accomplith - their Deſigns unobſerved | 
with Expedition, and Succeſs : And tho 
I-be-not ſo Feſuitically Sophiſticated as to 
befieve the End may Juſtify the Means, 
yet J am of an, Opinion that it may in 
me Meafure alleviate ' the Rigour of, 
Cenſure, eſpecially when ſa candid, a 
Judgement as Your Ladyſhip's, is. . 
tertnine the Cauſe. Nay the Leber 5 | 
ſelves, after Reflection, behave” ſo Well | 
that-T- Queſtion if Your Chaplain were 
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bur le would Allow ach Pe kk hy 
Abſolution. 5 7T 1 7 1 e 7 1 
3 and the Graces, in all Poetical 

Cominpmiti 5 


emales, and upon 
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whole Fair- Ser may be ſuppoſed as in- = 
uy} in their Calamities, ag well 7 
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E EA * 55 the Seat oF Adio. 
In th Body of the Po M, 7s Abe, 
the ancient Solemnity of Iriſh Funerals, 
W which. Is Hill kept up in ſome Parts of 
the Country. It is a Narrative of an Action un- 
exampled, and unparalleled in Hiſtory, which ſur- 
paſſes the Fables 52 Ancie ents,” and the Tales of 
the Moderns. The refifileſs Force of Love, and the 


deep Impreſſions of "Guilt are ſet forth. 


I therefore, the Reader will have the Patience | 
of Expectation, and Candour of Humane Minds, 
they will find an Amuſement Innocent, and Surpri- 

rim. which may not be unacceptable. 


The Characters are Natural, Rural, and Unaf- 

feed, repreſenting the Hoſpitality of the Ancients, 

T _ other Matters, which may not diſadvantagouſly 
Employ : 77 r = wi 25 the Curious. 
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O VE once was Nature, artleſs and untaught, 


| i A kind Return was all the Dower it ſought, _- 


, wore a maſquerading Dre 


And Art ihew'd Lover thro? its Priſhatiek CIE 


5 * 


+ 
* 
+ 
* 
*z 
' . 
ts 
* We 
* 
N 
— x} 
% 
: 
o 
* 
4 
« * 
— 
” 
7 
- 
* » 
« 
4M 
- 
% 
„ 
C.% 
I 
= 
* . * 
C - 
N 1 
* x” 
* 
— 
Py. 
1 4 
* 1 
* 8 
- 
5 * 
1 
< 


2 0 


een Art, made Love, ſo ſubtile Wiſe, | 
Ic Courts us a0. with Argus $ hundred be, | 
| Loft to the native Whiteneſs; of its bes, > „ 
That ſpoke us, ſimply Innocent of Wiles.” Ay 5 1 
Bleſrd happy Age when t to our Selves BE 3 us, 5 
Eier Treachery 0 er Seas, and Empires flew, | 
E er Envy flam' d, and Pride triumphant grew, 
That ſpread from South, to Hyperborean Pole, f 
Debas'd our Reaſon, and deform*d the Soul; 
| Thence Vices Off-Spring foul, from _ to 


In a ſtraight Line, Hereditary run. 


oY I. 


1 * 


Old Golden Days, for ever now hoe! 


When Swain to Nymph, and Nymph to Swain were 
Ih, true, 
When Virgin Nature, no > Deluſions bore, 
Rob' d! in her Self, a graceful Robe ſhe wore. 
> T'was then, in Midſt a Vale hung round with Shade, 
Where Streamsſtill murmur'd, and the F ouliains play'd, 
Hibernia Spread, amidſt the riſing Hills, 
A flow'ry Lawn, cut with deſcending Rills, of 1 | 
Whoſe gentle Currents gliding i into one, WS ; > "$8." 
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8 25 their ) Joint Force, in ſweeter Warblings ran, 
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And where Heights wou'd the purling 3 reh, 
They'd gurgling roll, and murmur as they fell, 
Whoſe winding Waters their gay Banks aiſplay'd. = 
With Flow'rs embroider'd, and with Trees array'd... , 

Here Theron long enjoy? d, his beauteous Seat, 

With him fair Shela, ſhar'd the happy Fate, 
Where all the humble Sweets of Life he felt, 
So freely Heav'n, his lowly Wiſhes dealt, : 

Monarchs, and Courts, were Names he hardly knew, 
And Pomp, and Pageantry ne' er croſs'd his View.; 3 
No gaudy Scenes, of diſtant Gold he faw, 
Which Pride, and Av'rice for Ambition draw | 
No Thoughts of his, their proper Objects miſs, 

Nor Dream, e'er rov'd beyond the Verge of Bliſs, 

A little Land he had, encompaſs'd round 

With thick Encloſures, and high riſing Ground, 

Deriv'd from Nature's wild, and common Waſte, 

And held by Right of him, who firſt poſſeſt ; 

Aw'd by no Land-Lord's F rown 3 his Marſhes knew 
Neo other Bounds, than his Fore-fathers drew ; 
Marſhes ! that on each Side his Wiſhes bound, | 
Wiſhes ! that 1 in this 08 went chearful round. . 1 4 
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_ tit Fields, nefer wd his Hopes Begile, pl 
Still grae'd his Care; and crown'd the Plowman's Toil, 
Yiclding far” Ehereaſe, amply to afford 


The komely Plenty, of therrural Board. 


By purling streams his flowiry Meadows lay, 
His riſing: Hills, with ripen'd Corn look'd Gay, 
That plentous "Crops of yellow Harveſts bore, 
The pureſt Riches, Narute has in Store. 
Cloe by bis Houſe, kis Garden ftood diſplay, 
With bluffing Fruit, and thick reclining Shade) 
Thro* which a winding Stream its Waters gave, 
And ſhew'd its Bottom, thro? its Silver Wave. 

His Bees, that every blooming Herb Wie © 
On their induſtrious Thighs, bring _ Store; 
Inceſſant Lab'rers, in the flow'ry Field, 

In Golden Combs, the flowing Honey yield. 

His Kine, the ſtreaming Milk in Plenty ſhed, 

And lowing Herds, his verdant Paſtutes fed; 


"His bleating Flocks, around his Cottage lay, 


Of which no Rav*nous'Wolves, durſt make a Prey. 
In Neighb'ring Market, or in diſtant 7e 
4 alone, was happy Theron's Care, «ll 


Where 
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Nor wiſh'd to change with Kings, or Swains dis State, 
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Where ſome gay Thing, e his deal, 9 
He'd buy, and at her Feer the Preſent lay j) 
She in Return, her dutious Thanks to ſhew n. | 
Wou'd plait freſn Garlands, for her . x7 

Thus Theron liv'd, the Favourite of Fate. 


Till Love, invading his unguarded Breaſtt 
Broke balmy Slumbers of his downy Reſt. 
High on-a Hill, which near his Cottage roſe, 
That did its ſhady Top to Heav'n diſcloſe, 
Meridone's ſpacious Houſe, ſublimely ſtood, -- 
Which ſeem'd from far, to touch each flying Cloud, 


With Loughs ſecur'd, theſe ſtrange Hibernian Floods, 
F enc'd with Rocks, inacceſſible with Woods. 

Around this Dome, magnificent in Heigbt, [ 
Strong Ramparts riſe, to ſtrike'the Gazer's Sight, 
Enormous Wrought, and dubious in each Part, 
Whether the Work of Nature, or of Art. 

Rough mould'ring Gates, give Entrance to the Place, 
And all the formidable Ruin grace, 
Whoſe Bars, as on amen Anvils bear, 
With Nails, on Nailb 


ue op'ning Slow, emit a grating Noiſe, 
That from ſtiff Joints, and ruſty Hinges riſe, 
This awful Pile, in ſullen Greatneſs ſhewn, 
Where Ivy ſpreads the venerable Stone, 
With rugged Front, appears a Work ſublime, 
Craggy with Age, and furrow'd o'er with Time, 
Whoſe lotty Turrets, Winds outragious break, 
And on their Foreheads, all the Tempeſt take ; 
Pompous in Ruin, till maintain their Seat, 
With wintry Storms, and batt'ring Thunders beat. 
This antick Fabrick, hoſpitable Dome, 
An aged Couple, made their rural Home, 
Where Pleaſure ſmil'd, and Bleſſings crown'd their Store, 
Who prais'd indulgent Heav'n, nor wanted more. 
One lovely Daughter grac'd their ſumptuous Board, 
Poſſeſs d their Soul, and was by all ador'd, 
Honnara was their only Off- Spring's Name, 
Whoſe growing Beauties ſpread her envy'd Fame, 
And as the Years roll'd on their circling Pace, 
Moulded her Waſt, and ſhap'd the heavenly Face. 
One Day, when Honnara Abroad was ſcen, 
Io prefs with gentle Feet. ye flow'ry Green, 
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Her Nurſe's Daughter, Smiles, and Blaſhes mixd, 

Hear Madam faid, my Wedding Day is fix d 
For Maid, beſpoke the Nymph divinely Gay, 
To grace the Bridal, and adorn the Day. 

As reſtleſs Time in rapid Circle ran, 
This Golden Hour, of Happineſs began. 
Came dancing on, to ymen's Am'rous Song, 

And with it brought, the jolly rural Thron, 
To ſee the blooming Maid, in Bluſhes led 
To her fair N uptials, and the genial Bed. 

Her Spouſab's fix*d, her Gueſts came ſprucely Gay, 
And Honnara, th* Aurora of the Day. 

A flowry Wreath, Hounarg 8 Temples bear, 

Her well turn'd Neck bright orient Gems inſtar, 
Her Locks diſhevel'd, caft a Luftre round, 

Like Light reflected, dancing on che Ground : 

Thus She appear'd, inimitably Bright, 

And mark'd the virgin Day, with Robes of White, 

Therox Bride Man, and Honnara Bride Maid, 
Here found the geltin- d Hour the F ates had laid: 

Honnara Smiling th threw bez Darts, but found : 
5 That Therew's E Eyes, 1 as ſure a Wound, 25 
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- He to her ſung, the "WER prolong d the Bliſs, 1911 
They danc'd, the Dance, ſtill ended in a Kiſs. 
Whence poĩs nous Sweets they from each other lawn 1 
That rais d new Joys, and Warmths they never Knew. 
"IF 10 jovial Gueſts with Mirth, and Muſick gay, 
Put Healths around, to celebrate the Day. 
And rural Dances take their active Round, »;c1; 
| And pliant Feet in ſprightly Meaſure Sound,. 
Confus'dly Regular, each Sex employ,.....'; 11 
In mazy Bliſs, and Labyrinths of Joy... 
The Night advancing warns. the Gueſts to Part. a 
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Than ſtrange Emotions roſe in Therou's Heart. 
While the Bride: Sropm, f fluſhꝰd with am rous Deſire, 


1 * 13425 


Feels Nature glom, and all his Soul on fire; 
| 1 4. Sto CSG a 443454 Sf <= + oe  eHNS IF 3) 111 
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The flying Minutes preſs the genial Hour, 


Freſh Vigour burns, in ev* ry vital Pow'r, 
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Sweet ExpeRtation fires the glowing Bride, 
And promis 'd Joys the rardy Moments chide 105 | > f 

To bed, che bluſhing Bride, is gently preſt, pra 
To be, by lovely Honnara undreſt, 5 


Slow, to the Nupria Room the Fair! retires ; 5 


To Raptures Young, and wy to her dene = 
4. Nit er 10391 cw » \ \* LING f 
. Her 
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Her Maid attends,” whoſe ftudious Cure hen, 1 
Diſtobes the Nymph, unbinds the glittering. Zone, 1 
Others her downy Bed profuſsly ſirew, e dee dec an K 
With blooming Sweets, that rich in Fragrance blow. A 
Here the eſpouſed Pair, enamour'd lie, 
Where Flow'rs in tributary Odours vye: L 
The Bride, the Stocking throws with janty Air, 
At this the Olive, Brown, the Black, the Fair, 
With eager Wiſh, the falling Omen wait, f 
Tie Omen was Theron's, and Honnara's Fate. 
The frothy Poſſet now appears, which oe 
The genial Prelude, of enſuing Loves, W h F 
Where Hymen revels in a Myſtic Dance, * 2 
And Juno, ſheds prolifick Influence. o 
Now their laſt Duty, to th' eſpouſed pay d. 3 I 
And all Things done, to celebrate the Maid, | 
The parting Hour appears, the Nymph, the ** 
In Tranſport gaze, and feel a pleaſing Finz: 
Eyes, meeting Eyes, the fweet Inchantment drew, 
And darting Rays, in pointed Arrows flew, 
But ah !' they muſt ——rhe Minutes chide their Stay,” 
OE haſtes unwillingly W ems. 
"it, 5 
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The dear laſt Moment, warns them now to part, 


They kiſzd, che Kiſs diſſolv'd upon each Heirt., 
The balmy Sweet I chat deadly Poiſon brd. 
And the laſt parting Look, Infection led. 
Theron alone, the fair Honnara gone, | | 
Both turn'd to Thought, the Hours roll'd heavy on, 
Pride checks a-while the glowing Nymph to prove, 
A Flame ſo low as that of Therons Love, 
While hopeleſs 7heron, ſtrug ling with his Griet, 
In vain from Abſence, ſeeks a ſhort Relief 
For ah! each Thought with Paſſion glows a- new, 
And ſtill reflects the flattr' ing Face to View, Try 
With ev'ry Charm that pleaſingly beguiles. 
Sweet blooming Graces, ſoft deluding Smiles. 
Before the Fury of their am'rous Fire 
Was blaz'd Abroad, or reach'd her aged Sire, 
They met beſide the Streams, and verdant Gr Wes. 
And wail'd with filent Moan their il. dar d. Loves 
The Secret known, debar'd each Interview, m - 


The Maid confin*d, her Love more furiops grem: 
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Enſlaves her Reaſon, and inflames the Wound. 
Young 


It tears her Breaſt, and fires. the Nerves aropnd, , 
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Young Werur r Har: of na leb Frs camplahs 1 = 
Of equal Softneſs, ahd of . * wt fait "2 
Rages, with glowing\Symparhetick Heat; . 
And is himſelf the Fhüng he blames, his Pars; - h, DOA 
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In T beron's Mind, an impious Projeft found, 
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In his dear Siſter's "Blood, to bath His Wound, 
Which to his burning Heart, reflects Relief, 5 


And urges headlong, to diſpel i= Grief. 
Shela, and Honnara, boch form'd to prove 
Their Sex's Envy, and their Country" 8 Love, "0 
In Stature both the ſame, in Face ſo like, | ; | 
You wou'd the Preſent, for the Abſent take. . 
Theron decre'd his Siſter's bloody Doom, 5 Fe . 


Tho' lovely Fair, in Life's unſully'd Bloom. ae ; 
nr il bas © 
Shela, to charming Honnara he ſent, - N 


Sbela, unknowing of the dire Intent, CIR 


pe . — 2 — 
c 
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=— . Receiyes his Letter, thoughtleſs of the Deed, 
' Which her unnatural Brother, had decre d- 


To view, a diſmal Scene-of Horror wrought, 
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Thus makes herſelf, the Meſſenger of Wee, oo pf 

And with the Plot, of her own Murder goes. 
In Theron's Breaſt, the Deed began to roll, 

Took dreadful Shape, and Fi igure in his Soul, 


Thatturn'd hisreſtleſs Mind, from Thought to Thought, 
Thus his ambiguous Wil ſuſpended lay, 
And loth thro? Blood, to work its hated Way. 

When thus he ſaid——what mortal Man can bear 
Such ſhocking Deeds, as ſtart ey Godsto hear ? 
Nature now pleads, and ſtays each rig gid Pow 15 
And Native Love, wou'd fain delay the Hour. | 


2 


But lo, che Night roll heavy on, and wades 


- 


'Thro' Virgin Blood, and thick no@turnal Shades, 
Sad, diſmal Hour, chat dreadful now appears, 


And ſhakes the Murder, from i its bloody Hers : . 


J feel the Streams of Life run cold along, 
And ſickn' ing Nature faint before the Wrong. 


But Love grows hot, and halle in ev'ry Part, 
Ungerves | my Reaſon, and divides my Heart; 
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He urges beings and I muſt obey, - 
Immenſe in Pow'r, unrival'd in his Sway, 
Who can his Rage controul, he rules us all ? 
Tyrannick King, great Monarch of this Ball, 
Who Scepters breaks, doth Diadems diſrobe, 
Who even loſt Mark Anthony the Globe; 
Set Troy in Flames that long the Greeks withſtood, - - 
And drench'd her hoſtile Walls in ten Years Blood ; 
To Africh's Capital, triumphant flew, 
And with Anes's Sword, his Dido flew : - 
Thus waſting Thrones, he left the Tyrian Sky, 
A mourning Carthage, and a burning Troy. 
Who then can blame, the Crime ſeems varniſn'd oer, 
And faintly bluſhes, thro' the reeking Gore, 
Thou Crimſon Soul, go wade the purple Flood, 
And riſe to Raptures, thro? thy Siſter's Blood. 
He thinks again, deep ſtrug' ling Thoughts rebound, 
Convulſive Tremblings ſhake his Heart around, 7 | 
His calmer Thoughts, the Deed, can hardly Brook, 
Starts at its Hue, and trembles at the Look. 
So ſome poor Wretch reſolv'd himſelf to throw, 
From n tupeodious Heighths, to the Depths below, 


_— 


8 N a 
bY 4 8 > 5 - 
3 * 15 e n * rn * vg * r my Were? "TY 
1 9 2 RS - * LY 1 * * 8 * bf * 
- I p Y 1 
* 4 E ky if 4 o a 5 
* 3 LY 8 | . 7 Y N To vs pF 
5 3 - "Ss . . a * | 3 
8 2-7 . 8 a — —— . * 5 % 
. q - 
. * 2 1 a. — . 
. 
5 N . . = z 
4 N 4 & * i - 1 
13 wy 
_ "I 3c - , FE 
At the tremendous Fall, do's ſhudd? | 

x "Ie" 7 *- FIN +, ” | 

" I? * — 2 £ * => „ „ 17 d 4 Ap E | - s 0 . "pt. — 
8 8 

L ” * 1 4 . — 
5 


— % 


. 
is 4 


E” A thouſand Fathom down, ſurveys the Depp: 
Feet braves his Terrors, and his Life he cave, 
Then bounds, Intrepid in the raging Waves. 

The Time appears, in which the Maid muſt prove 
A Victim, deſtin d to her Brother's Love: „ od 
The diſmal Day, did its black Face unfoldd. 
And heap'd with Clouds, the Night behiad it rol'd, 
No candy Crimſon ſtreak d the Ey'ning cloſes 
Nor Clouds of Gold wich ruddy Lufre roſe, 

A dusky Brow, the weſtern Heav'n put on, Nis 
And veibd in riſing Clouds the ſetting Sun, EET OR 
The Gloom gave;Umbrage, of the fatal Deed,. - 
And o'er the Sky, a Night of Horror ſpread,” || | 
Theron prepares 3 His milder Part forſakes, 

And to his Siſter Shela, thus he ſpeaks. 

This Night, witli Hunnara I muſt retire, 
Be not diſmay'd,:*tis Honnara's Deſite, 
We ye laid the Plot, wherein we crave your Ad. 
She in your homely, Dreſs, muſt be array d, 

When drowſy Sleep has cloſs d each other's Eye,. 
| | : When 
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They filent enter with pale Cpobla's Bram, 
The Doors run ſmooth, and eviry Thing gave way, 
As it ny Crime, officious to obey, \ 902 DUB DBA 
No Voice Was Heard, no Gale of gentleſt Bret, 
And all lay ftill, as in the Arms of Death, 
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As if . Midnight God, in bes Stream 
Had drench'd each drowſy Soul, and there did bem | = l | 
To nod himſelf, as if diſpogd to dream. 1 | 
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Theron envelop q with the midnight Shade, : : 
That gloomy lowr'd, and all in Silence laid, 7 2 
Bid Homara, and, Shell ſtrait repair, L | 
To the adjoining Room with ſecret Care, York 
There diſadorn, and quick themselves array, 
Shela in Black, and Honnara in Grey 
They dreſs'd a-new, appear where Theron waits, c 
While anxious Haſte in either Boſom beats. 

Curſgd Theron the keen ruthleſs Blade prepares, 
Which on rs Point, the bloody Murder bears; 3. 

F rom his ftern Breaſt, the thining Death he drew, 

That thro' his Siſter fierce as Lightning flew, 2 F 
'Diſparh' os | 
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4 i / Diſpatch'd her Breath, ch an unerring Ba 

43 That drew her flecting Life from ev'ry Part. 

The Blood now ſſ pilt that ſtream'd along the Floor, 

And fill'd the Room, with Floods of ſmoaking Gore, 

They quick for Flight prepar'd, with eaſy Tread, 

Faſt lock d the Door, and left the bleeding Maid. 
Tho' Deep, their guilty Souls, in Crimſon ſtood, 

Freſh riſing from the purple reeking Flood. 

To bridal Joys they hot, and eager move, 

Now ſafely landed on the Strand of Love, 

From Seas of Blood, whoſe Sanguine Billows roar, 

Beſmear the Beach, and ſhake the trembling Shore, 
Relt Waves, on Waves, chat Thunder cloſe behind, 
Still daſh and foam, upon the tortured Mind. 

Now Honnara, and Theron free to roam, 

And ſeek in diſtant Parts, their diſmal Home, 
Loiter'd in Theror's Seat, a deſtin'd Time, 
To ſcreen the Viſage of his hateful Crime, 

That withthe Morning Light it might be tound, 
And all the Cheat impos'd upon the Wound. 
The Balmy Night, in which they thought to lie 7 

Intranc'd 3 in Bliſs, and plung'd in Extafy, 
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Prov'd.not that ele Pleaſure true, 3h + "= | 
Which golden Dreams 1 in gaudy Proſpects drew; ; = 
Enjoy'd, with all the Horror of its Guilt, | 
The Gold is vaniſh'd, and the Blood is {pilt, - 
Thus Irion like, when fraught with impious Love, 
An Act, undar'd, by all the Gods above, 
Durſt, to approach great Funo's awful Arms, 
Too dearly bought th' unſufferable Charms, 
Full of his vain Omnipotence, and Proud, 
The bold Offender dlaſp'd an empty. Cloud, 
But quick the Deed, did his raſh Luſt betray, 
Marr'd all his Hopes, and loſt the Realms of Day. 
The mourntul Day, in Sable clad, aroſe 
And Conſcious, ſeem'd ſome Secret to diſcloſe, 
In which the fancy'd Honnara was found, 
Beſmear*d with Blood, and ghaſtly in her Wound. 
Honnard's Maid oft came with eaſy Tread, 
To ſee if Honnara, was yet in Bed; | 
Her Care aſſiduous, ſtilt brought her back, — 
And fair Honnara ſtill was not awake; 
Admir'd ſhe cou'd ſo long in Slumbers lie, 4 
For now the Sun had paſs d the Noon-day Sky, © 3 | 
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E "No Sound 000 hear, and wond'ring way ſhe llept, 
Big with prefaging Fears, at length ſhe wept, 
Then thro' a Cranny look'd, and trembling ſtood, | 
To ſee her boding Fears, confirm'd in Blood; 


J At the dread Sight, her Eyes ſwam giddy round, 
4 And all her Senſes ficken d in a Swoon ; 
i Reviving from the Trance, her Shrieks were. heard, 
Moridone trembl ing in his hafte appear*d. 
Too ſure, too ſure, alas! ſhe faultring ſaid, + 
Within this Room ſweet Honnara lies dead; 
Theſe Words the aged Sire with Wonder ſtruck, | 
And ev'ry feeble Joint with Terror ſhook ; 
With Horror ſtood erect, his ſilver Hairs, 
His Grief a- while forgot to flow in Tears 5 
- Senſelefs he ſeem'd, chill Freezings ſciz'd his Blood, 
And Nature for a Time, ſuſpended ſtood ; 
The Door unhing'd confeſsd the Blood to View, 
That with chill Horrors ſhook him all new. 
And is it thus, my deareſt Daughter dies, 
And falls to Death a willing Sacrifice ? 


What Pow'r in Heav'n above, or Hell below, 
Cou'd ſtrike, or witneſs this deteſted Blow ? 
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Oh Horror of Surpriſe | the Fates have preſs d. 
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The coldeſt Anguiſh to my ſhiv' ring Breaſt 77 K 
Frantick I ſtand, chill Damps my Boſom ſeize, = 


And more than Age, or hoary Winter freeze; 


My Eyes grow giddy, and they ſwim a- pace. 
Vet ſtill they turn, and ſettle on the Face; 

It dee Soul, fierce raging Griefs I know, F i 
That give me up a Captive to my Wo; 

Adieu my Child, dear hapleſs Maid adieu Os 
And let this Kiſs, my Soul infuſe in you: 

I ſtill doat on, my deareſt lifeleſs Clay; 

I ſtill to gaze; and gaze, cou'd endleſs ſtay, 


But Nature fails, and bids me crawl away. 


| He ſpoke, and mournful left the ghaſtly Maid; 
That in a Funeral Shrowd ſhe might be laid; 


Whoſe ſnowy Boſom ſtain'd with livid Gore, 
Deep infix'd the ruthleſs Dagger bore; 
Which long in her corroded Boſom ſtood, 
Froze in the Wound, and purpled o'er with Blood. 
The Nymphs attend, and all with ſtudious care h 
| Waſh ev'ry Wound, and wipe them with their Hair 3" Þ| 


23 | * . Lit =" ES R n 
of n x; * * 
— 3 * Ty 
* 2 8 2 * x 8 + TH 
a * 
—.. 1 A cs WE, + ny 
r 
„ 25 . : 7 
© AS 8 * 
n . 
n COOLS =>, * : 4 
: [4 - . * : g 
: if > 54 yo he ” 82 
gf = I 8 oo = 25 
! * 3 ae * 
-A 3. fy. 7 25 *, 


3 and fragrant Gums, profuſely . 
neh they to aromatick Compounds wrought; 
Whoſe ſeaſoning Sweets perfum'd the ſilent Dead, 
Thence all around in fragrant Incenſe ſpread ; 
With which embalm'd, for funeral Pomp made Gay, 
With Flowrets ſtrew'd, in ſolemn Stateſhe lay, 
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The virgin Train, in beauteous Sadneſs weep, 
And all around the Dead, loud Wailings keep, 
Oer which with careleſs Eaſe was looſely drawn 
The milky Linnen, or the ſnowy Lawn : 
Lovely, and lov'd, the dear Remains were laid, 
They Obſequies on Obſequies ſill paid, | 
Till the pale Moon did once her Orb renew, 
And all that Space of Time behind her threw, 
The Date prefix*d to mourn her fatal Fall, 
And Rites prepare for her pompous Fun'ral, 
Black clad the Rooms, and laid the meaner Floors, 
With Lilies ſtrew'd, and Chaplets hung the Doors; 
The Gates did all around in Sable lie, 
With baleful Cloth that frank: the blackeſt dye; 
- Sad ſolitary Tapers round her ſtood, yy 
And penfive burn'd, as conſcious of her Blood, 
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Whole heavy, —— Beams, fhone dully wright,” 
And round her caft 4 diſmal gloomy Light. = 
Here ſpotleſs Maids alternate Griefs pur on, T7 
And Tears ſuborn'd in liquid Chryftal run z 
In conſort weep, and wailing all a-round, 12 1 
With rueful Cry, the ecchoing Vaults feſound, 
A ſolemn Harmony their Voices ſhew, 
And ev'ry Arch is heard to mimick Woe. 
This firſt Prelude of dutious Sorrow ſpent. 
Grave Moridone fix d her fur'ral Lament, 
From Place to Place for num*rous Mourners-ſent. 


The Day now nam'd,' the penſive Virgins come, 

In woeful Pomp, and croud the Mourner's Room. 
High on a Cypreſs Bier, the Corſe is laid, 

And looſely cover'd with a linnen Shade 3 

The ſilent Fair, around it penſive ſtand, 

And raiſe it gently with a gentle Hand; 

Behind the Sad, the Sad Proceſſſons go, 

With ſolemn Stops, mix'd Harmony of Woe: 

Their Griefs revive, the Place of Tombs appears, 

And baths them all a- new in ſtreaming Tears E 
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= The open Grave their clam'rous Woes augment, 
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They weep afreſh, afreſh they all lament, 
And thro? their flowing Tears with woefil Eye 
Survey the diſmal Place, and mournful Cry; 
Here Honnaraà obſcur'd no more ſhall ſhine. 
Till the cold Clay ſhall join her part Divine: 

Around the Grave; all Night the Conſort ſung; 
Which ſweetly ſad ſonorous Eccho's rung, 

Till riſing Morn the early Dawn beſpoke, 

And thro the Clouds in Roſy Blaſhes broke, 

- Which view'd a-while their Grief with dewy Eye; 

Then pierc'd, and wounded with their diſmal Cry, 

Grey Pale and ſicken'd in her native Sky. | 

They brought freſh Flow'rs, diffuſive Odours ſpread, 
The ſhort liv'd Emblems of the fading Dead: 


In gay Confuſion ſtrew'd the ſacr'd Clay, 
Where the perſonated Honnara lay. 


To her lamented Grave, the Off' ring paid, 
And all due Honour to the injur'd Maid 
To their ſad Homes the penſive Virgins come, 
And there afreſh, in Dreams lament her Tomb, 
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HERO N, and Honnara my Muſe reſume, 
And paint in diſtant Parts their diſmal Home, 
With the Ghoſt of Shela, this Blood purſue, 
The horrid Scene diſcloſe: to preſent View. 
Behold a ſilent. Vale that gloomy lies 
Between two Mountains, of enormous Size, 
High hung with Trees that in the Clouds unite, 
Riſing in Shades, to a ſtupend'ous Height 3 5 
Whoſe Branches from each hanging Side diſplay'd, 
Obſcure the Sun, with thick embow'ring Shade, 
Where dreary Gloom, and enlive Horror dwells, 
Where Hell's devoted Slaves lay horrid Spells. 
High on the Trees, the croaking Ravens fir, 
Where olaring Birds, preſaging Cries emit, 
Where fleeting Spectres nightly Revels keep, 
And-g'er the Gloom, with horrid Gleamings ſweep : 
Here Beaſts untam'd, in lonely Caverns dwell ; 
The Mountains tremble, with their hideous Yell. 
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| Here far beneath the Mountain's 3 Brow, 
Beſide where penſive Streams ſoft murm'ring flow; 
Theron and Honnara A Manſion choſe, . 

Where Phebus cheerful Light n neer on dem roſe ; 
Here, with his Paramour obſcurely kept, 

And found no Reſt, tho? in her Arms he flept; 


Here dwelt, till Time had round the Mountain's Head, 


The Hoar of ſeven revolving Wanters ſhed, 

From Shela's pallid Ghoſt, no Reſt they knew, 
A conſtant Gueſt, ſtill glaring in their View, 
Raiſing the hated Mem'ry of their Guilt, 

A frightful Emblem, of the Blood they ſpilt. 
The unappeaſs'd, and unrelenting Shade, 
Did Theror's. Mind, with various Thoughts invade. 

He thus : Whence can this Form of Horror ſpring ? 
This living Air? This viſionary Thing? 
Do'fſt bear the myſtick Emblem of my Deed ? 
ler ſent, to fill my Soul with endleſs Dread? 

No, no; it wears the Dreſs which Fancy gives, 
And in that Shape imaginary lives, 

Form'd like our Shadow, that no Touch can bear, 
Which catches Figure, from the fleeting Air, 
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That pierc d with reins] Beams of ambient Light, 5 9 f 
To Colour grows, and ftrikes the wond'ring Sicht, —  _- 
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So the bright Moon, on the Ethereal Height, | 1 
The Clouds beſilvers with imagin'd White. 7 405 
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Whence this figur d Nought? whats! this Shape of Air? 
An Image form'd fantaſtically FARES: ĩͤ rr 
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Impreſs'd on Thought, the ſtrong Idea glows, 


2 


Varies the Eye, and into Being grows; „ 
So Stones, and Trees, in Night to Ghoſts will coals. 
Take Legs, and Arms, and ape the forms of Hell. f 
If thus, why ſhowd my daſtar d Nature ſear 
A pallid Phantom, faſhion' d thus with Ar. : 7 
Which we thro' weak diſtemper'd Opticks lpy, | , 1 
Errors of Senſe, Deluſions of the Eye >. 
Shall then, the Child of Fancy arike my ſoul, 3 - : 
And all its Senſe, and all its Pow'rs controul J : ! 
He ſpoke— When Honnara who T cars confeſs, 
With trembling Accents, thus the Spright addreſs, . 
Dread, awful Shade, to you I lowly bow, 
Wooe thy kind Smiles, and court thy angry bon; 
From the indignant and lamented Dead, 7 - 0 1 J : 
n much thy next Appearance. do I dread? 4 
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Let us, at leaſt, this one Aſylum have. 


2 ſock the Chryſtal Malton of the Sky. 
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1 ſe the, ah 1 I fee thee ghaſtly riſe 
Before my Bed, a bloody Sacrifice. 
Thou wandting Shade, why art thou not at Reſt, | 


Still riſing thus, to diſcompoſe my Breaſt * 
is Cruel, and why: ah! why yould@ft thou tear 
A Mind, already rortur'd with Deſpair ? f 

My Hour of Death, as Heaw'n decrees will come 3 
How long will Heav'n delay my Day of Doom 


And why ?'w hy would'ſt thou urge a hotter Date, 


And vengeful firive Vantici pate my Pate ? 


nm, to thy ſolitary Seat turn, 


And keep the Precin@s of thy y dom um; 
There, there, with fleeting Sprights Imenortil tove,, 
And there unfold the Myſteries of Loves | ; 


. 
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But leave this ſolitary, lonely Cave, 


Shou'd now Juſt Heav'n, permit thy vengeli Witt | 
To ſhed my Blood,” and all che Crimſon dpi, 


Thou mile chis vital Frame in Pieces der. 
And 2 me in Atoms chro the Air ; 


0 then | my Soul wou d thy fierce F ury fly, © 
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The Spright reply'd, I vaniſh i into Air, | 
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She ſpoke, 


For your juſt Doom, relentleſs Soul prepare, 
Honnara, her lov'd Theron next addreſs d, 

With boding Anguiſh teeming from her Breaſt. 
My anxious Thoughts ſome, certain Ill preſage, 

That big with Horror, in my Boſom rage, 

Sad, diſma] Dreargs, my troubled Soul infeſt, 

In frightful Shapes, all wand'ring chro'.my Breaſt 3. 

Which now. of late, my nightly Slumbers break, 

And I oft ſtarting from ſtrange Viſions wake, 

Which Fancy forming, draws ſo full in Air, 

With waketul Eyes ſtill think them preſent there 

And leaſt I might the ghaſtly Phantom ſpy, 

Dar'ſt hardly truſt Abroad, my tim' rous Le 

She ſpoke 


Their Days. incircling __ the ambient Sky, 
Were ſoil'd with Grief, and Thoughts of fable dye 3, 
A ſecret Sting their ſweeteſt Pleaſures bore, | 
And ewry Joy was ſtain'd with human Gore; 
Each Scene of Bliſs was ſtrealꝰ d with baleful Dye, 

And ſtill ſhone faintly: Bright with gloomy Joy. 
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4 So view, incloudy Majeſty array'd 


_— The pale fac'd Empreſs, of the Mid-Night Shade, 


_ - 
{ 
: 
[ 


Slowly ariſing, thro? the incumbent Gloom, 
As on th' Ethereal Space, ſhe ſought for Room, 
Tinging the Clouds with ſullen Beams of Red, 
Around the Concave of her gloomy Bed. 

When Time, which ev ry Thing refigns t to Reſt, 
And rakes the Miſer from his idol Cheſt, 
Bid the angry Sitter wind ſo faſt the Clew, 


She broke the Thread of Theron's Life in two, ; £) 
Then ſtrait in Death's cold Arms he bow'd his Head, 


The Innocent's Deſire, the Guilty*s Dread. 
Theron now dead, and gone ſome unknown Where; 


The fair Honnara left, diſtreſsd with Care, 
Long penſive far, ſtill doubtful in her Fears, | 
And knew no eaſe of Mind, but in her Tears. 


When all due Rites to Theron's Tomb were paid, 
Whoſe Fall in part atton'd the injur'd Shade, 
She roſe, and from her lonely Grotto goes, 
Swollen with Griet, big with preſaging Woes 3 
And after anxious, long debating Thought, 


Thro devious Wilds, her Father's Home ſhe ſought. 
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due oft in mazy „Labyrinthe was loſt, 
She oft in wild Variety was toſt.” SEL Wes Iu of | 
At length her aged Father's Houſe appears, : bi A h 
Nodding beneath a mighty load of Tears. 
Then in a Grot unpierc'd by Pbæbur- Ty” U £. 
She diſarrays, and robes her Gay attires af 
Then with unſilly\ Flowers a Garland frames,” © © 
And ſhines the Glory of the rural Dames: 
Affccts her $iyeſt Looks, and ſpreads in Arr. 
Her golden Locks, her looſe dfthevepd Hair, 
Then o'er her Face, a Veil tranſparent drew , 
Her Face! that Galt its Caſh Bluſhes throꝛ. 
Thus dreſs'd, with throbbing Heart ſhe tries her Fate, 
Eſſays to open the harſh ſounding Gate 
But maſſj Bolts, and Bars of rigid Stel. 
The gentle Efforts of her Hand, ſcarce feel; 
Then ſtrikes the Hammer that for Audience ſ] poke, 
And into repercuſlive Accents broke : : 


The Porter's Touch, th* unwieldy Gate ce, 
And for her wide! its ample Wings diſplays : - 
She enters, when grave Moridone appears, 
Hoary his Head, 9 bending to his Tears: 3 5 
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4 . due Obeylancey 0 the Stranger bad, 
; F 4 N | Withdrew her Veil, and wide her Charms Aba N. 
b 4 And ſhew'd him Hunvara his loyely Maid, 
; | | At th” unexpected View, her Sire, and. 
A ſudden Harra, circle all a- round, 
A fliv'ring Fegt bis mazy Senſes, took . 
Ji Seiz'd ey? ry Nerve, and a d his trembling Ks 3 
2 His Fear, and Joys:2.doubrful Medly wrought, . - 
| t And different Ways f for vent, each Paſſion 3 FA 
I In Wonder wrap'd, hig Voice ſuſpended hung, 
| | And nota Word found tl Aceents of his == 1 
Will fair Honara, ich her well-known Voice, 
Difſmiſꝭ d his Doubts, and caus'd him to rejoyce, 
That rung like Muſick, thro! his raviſh'd Far... 
Fill'd him with Raptures, and diſpers d his Fear 3 
Then to his Arms, his beaut ous Daughter took, 
With. all his Soul, collected i in a Look; 
And * — her There, There in a ſtrict Embrace, 
Preſs'd her warm Cheek, cloſe to his aged Face, 


As yet his ferret Joy, no Way was known, 


But what in in Tears of Joy, came rrickling down ; 
At length his Ton gue, th aſtoniſh'd Silence one 


4 And to his dear Honnara, thus he ſpoke, 
WY * Alas 
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Alas my Child ! weber e mica 
Has kind Heaw'n, rais'd Thee from thy — 
A- while to pleaſe, to ſate my longing Eyes, ente!!! 
Hence fleet away, and mingle with the Skies 7 1 207 1 
Or with thy hoary Father, wibt thou keepb.. new 7 
Or is't Deluſion all, or Trance of Steep? || 07 A 
| Ha'ſt thou triuraph'd oer Deaths what Wond'rs this} | | 
Im drown'd in Joys, and Extaſies of. Bliſs ! ß 
Can it be You, and dare I truſt my Eyes? PLA 
O Miracle of Blifs 1 O Sweet Surprize ! 
It muſt be So ! Your fair immortal Soul, 
Doth in this Solid Breaſt embolyd rell. 

Thy Obſequies ate paſt, yet You appears; 
You blooming hve; to glad my hoary Years : | 
Thrice happy Fate, that wreaths with Rays my Heal 
And ſpins my Minutes with 2 Golden Thread i?! E 
Profuſely good, and bount%ufly. in oWWWWẽW 
Gives me this onlj Joy, this dear laſt Views sa- 
Eier Life's dim, Lamps no glim' ring Light diſplays 
To guide this Lump of ſcarce enliven d Clay. 
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Whether coudꝰ ſt thou go, in what dreary Place, F 
Coud'ſt Thou, theſe ſeven revolving Winters paſs ? 


What urged: Vous, from your Father's Houſe to go, 


And leave behind a diſmal Scene of Woe ? 
For all thought Love, had fondly Won you o'er 
T* embrue your Hands, in your own reeking Gore'z  ' 


And You, in ſhedding the dear purple Blood, 


Had in the Murder, made your Purpoſe good. 
O Sweet Deluſion ! now my Griefs Adieu, 

My Joys are all reſtor'd (my Child) in You. 

All Thoſe that wep'd thy Fall with mournful Voice, 

Shall in gay Strains, and Conſort Mirth rejoyce 3. 


The welcome News, ſhall far around us fly, 


And ſounding Peans waft it to the Sky; 
Reflecting Eccho's too, ſhall mimick Song, 
And ſprightly Cheer, ſhall glad the Rural Throng z 


Till che bright Moon from Day's effulgent Urn, 


Has fill'd with borrow'd Light her Silver Horn. 
He ſpoke : and ſumpt ous Treats did ſtrait * 
Te welcome Honnara the * Fair. 
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3 Canto IV. 
Mora, decks his Houſe, in pompous. < Og 7 
From the high Turrets, Flags, and Streamers flow, 7 
That Wanton Shed, all radiant to the Ground, 
py dancing Luſtre, ſporting far a- round. 
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In beauteous Shew, the gaudy Pendants riſe, 
Still ſport ia, and {weep along the Skies , | 
High o'er the Tops, of th' aſpiring Trees, 7 
Now, gently falling in a gentle Breeze, | 
Riſing by Turns, deſcending by Degrees. 
White clad the Rooms, fair Garlands hung the Doors, 
And flow'rs unſully'd ſtrew'd the fragrant Floors : 
Thus all conſpire, the Fair to celebrate, 
In Joys tumultous, and in rural State. | 
The Gueſts, attend with longing Eyes the Fair, 5 
Rich fragrant Roſes, deck her flowing Hair; A 
Theſe ſhining Ringlets, all of radiant Gold, 
In ev'ry Curl, a ſparkling Brilliant hold, 
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N Her Robes, all bright with ſilver froſted glare, 


The diſtant Hills reſtore the welcome Sound; 


Catch, and return the Glitter of her Hair, 


a Purfl'd with beamy Gold, and ſtar'd around, 


With Gems, that hung in Luſtre to the Ground 


Woſe wanton flowing Train, behind her ſpread, 


Wav'd in the Wind, and lam d around her Head. 

The Nymph divinely Bright, each welcome Gueſt 
With Gladneſs filbd, and raviſh'd every Breaſt ; 
The radiant View, intranc'd the wond'ring Eye, 
That glow'd and ſparkl'd in a Blaze of Joy. 


 Amaz'd, they ſaw the Fair, and all ador'd 


The Goddeſs, to their Eyes again reſtor'd. 
The Nymphs, with fond Reſpect around her hung, 


And throng'd, to hear the Accents of her Tongue, 


That joy'd each Heart, and gladden'd ev'ry Eye, 
When the gay Charms of Muſick ſeem'd to cloy. 
From pleaſing her, their chief Delight aroſe, 
Oft in a Dance, they wou'd the Fair encloſe; 
As when in May, they choſe ſome rural Queen, 


| To Rule the Year, and grace the flowry Green. 


The Joyful Acclamations ring a-round, .. 


'The 


„ 
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The winding Valleys, ſtill prolong the Voice, _—_ 

And Echo's too,. in mimick Mirth rejoyce. ” Ling 
Her darling Health, did ſtill the Glaſs emplby, 

That ſparkling foam'd, as conſcious of the Joy, 121 


And as their op'ning Soils, to Mirth gave way, 
Wich Liquor ſprightly, and with Muſſck Gay, 
Th! ecchoing Robſs, the Strains reſbunding rung, 4 
On which tlie raviſh'd Shut attentive hung; 725 4 
A T what a different Scene now blaſts my Eye, 5 
Blots out tlie Day, and wears a helliſh Dye irg IRS 
The Blvod « diſclogd, that long i in Secret hy, . 
With Crimſon Streaks, the golden Beams of Day 3 N 
And o er für Sbela $ Grave, the Conſcious Sky . 
Riſes in Red, and glow Sk guilty Dye. | 
ron HEH n irſelf, 1 1 ſee each ang ry God, 
His Scepter wave, ar and give a dreadfu] Nod ; 
Theſe Nemefs, 755 Area, Pallas, Jove, . 7 
While Venus weeps, vith the blind God of Love. | I 
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Honnara, grieves, yet to her Fate muſt bow, 


She, in pale Anguith wraps her mournful Brow, 2 
In fatal Chains, deplores : tht enfanguin'd Tomb, 5 


That cries 2 Vengeance, and aſſigns her Don 3 


E-” She hoes the rigid Laws, xclentleſs groen. 


That part like Clouds, before the riſing Sun; 


1 
| 
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A Train of mourning Nymphs, behind her g,. 
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And Heav'n from high is harden'd to her Moan. 5 
The judgment s paſsd, Hope pleads for Life no more, 

Ir's Flatt'ry's Vain, and all its Wiles are oer, 

Then fraught with Grief, the lov'd, indulgent Sire, 

Attends Honnara, to the fatal Fire, we Foes 1 

That muſt his Child, to her firſt Being turn, 55 TR 

And give that Duſt of Aſhes to their Urn. 


Her penſive Road, thro? th* op ning Throng's begun, 


J 21JO 7 


That vent in Sighs, and. Tears, inceſſant Woe. 1 
To the dread Place, ſhe bends her ſilent Way,. 
Officious Nymphs, wou'd Aill the Time delay, 
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But ah! in vain they e chide the Hours chat preßt, 
Her rigid F ate, reluctant to her Reſt. Pp - . 
To the dread Place, the fair Honnara "4 oy Pts ; 
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Hangs on her Fate, and meditates her Doom wh „ 
Her ſtreaming Tears, that keep alternate Pace, oſt 
A-down her Cheeks, and bathe the Jovely F ace, * 
Attract the gazing Crowd, they filent grow,” 
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One Maſs of Sorrow, one collective Woe,” 5 


Cane W. AP OEl. 
Too great to find vhere ti Oprick Paige es, e 
Or vent itſelf in Sighs, or Vplgar, Cries. 185 | 
They Anxious wait, A wond' ring rockul. Train, 4237 
Still loath to paxt, and ſtill. their Griefs are Vain. 
Mov'd at the melting Sight, the Paus d in Thought, 
And for a-while, the F ears of Death jorgot : 
. their Woes Majeſtick; Solema Woe; 
That knew, vo Sound, or yet in Tears cou'd flows 
13 hen, | tender as her Lips, ber Accents broke rr 
And thus with, fault'ring;ſpeech, onna 1 
This Moment peinss, a Period t wy: Breath, 501 
And ſets me hov' ring on the Verge of Death; 
It gives tremendous Horror to my Sight, | 
A Black / a Jong, Eternity of Night:!!! 
My Hopes, and Fears like Tides alternate Roll, 
Mix Shade, and. Light, and chequer all my. Soul. 
Thro' Clouds of Fear, that hanga-round my Heart, 
Fond Hope, a ſickly, Light do's teebly drt 
Whoſe quiv ping Beams, emit a glim ring Ray, 
To point my Faflage, to Eternal Dax. 
What Crimes, by reflex. Images I know? | | -. 
What. Cramian Gulr. has ſaid theſe Hands of Snow 15 
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In pure Celeſtial Blood. maſt I their we my 90 * 
E'er 1 can be Imparadis*d on High. 71 n 0 


Fear, - what art thou A a Va apour; Dark, and Foil, 
That blots the pureſt Chryſtal of the Soul. 
An airy Nought, without a Body wroüght, - 
And form'd of Nothing, but diſtemper'd Thought “ — 
Horrid Phantome, Milf to our Reſt unitindd. 

The grim, and ghaſtly' Spectre of the Mind; 
Composd of Air, tlie grizly Fiend' he er leeps, 
And makes chat Bivaſt; a Hell in which he kceps: 
Hence then, thou frightful Viſion of Dream 4D 
That lives in Faney; and exiſts in Näfties 
Fly to the Damn'd; the Damt'd mufl Know thee well 
Thy Scepter's Horror; and thy Throne is Hell?! 

Adieu dread Shade, for now my pirting Brbatli) “ 

Meets thy laſt Frown; to vanquiſh thee ih Dea; 
If e er we meet, the dreadful Chang is Plain, j, 
Thou'll not be Terror; but Eternal Pin 
But ah J mechinks thou rt from me ligtitty Bon: 
Like Shadows, fiecting oer the beriding Cori. 
TY This only Hope, *with- day light Streams on highs" 
Dion, on my darken'd Mind with Promised Joy:* 26 
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So, from the Eaſtern Skies the Morn ſurvey, 2 
Diſcloſe the tender Beams, of infant Day; 
Its Rays, in lender Streaks diffuſive ſhine, 


Then j join in Beams, and ſhew the G o p Divine. we 1 

She ſpoke, and round her caſt a mournful Look, E I 
And of her Friends, the laſt Farewel ſhe took 3 _ EZ 
Their Lips the Warm, the dear Impreſſion "T0 
In fad Remembrance, of the Maid they weep 3 


Whoſe parting Kiſs, their ſtreaming Griefs renew, 
She bids—ah ! She bids Eternally Adieu | 


' Chain'd to the fatal Poſt, the Proſpect ſhewe, 
Her Torrid Fate, that diſmal to her roſe. 


Here the dear lamented Honnara ſtood, 
And round her lay, the mighty Piles of Wood; 
The kindled Fagots, in dread Flames ariſe, = _ 
In cloudy Smoak, high curling to the Skies : - 
The raging Fire, fierce on the Fuel preys, 
And wraps her round in one united Blaze 3 2 
High o'er her Head, the wavy Sheets aſpire, 3 A 
And furious riſe, in Pyramids of Fire. 4 
While thus ſhe ſtands, th? attoning Sacrifice, 
Waft her in flaming Volumes to the Skies. _ 
5 E NI _-- a 
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